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to women that it was said they all longed to bite him The Pompeys had been hardly tieated by Cmna The father had been charged with embezzlement The family house in Rome had been confiscated , the old Strabo had been killed , the son. had retired to his family estate in Picenum,1 where he was living when Sylla landed To the young Roman chivalry, Sylla was a heio of lomance. Pompey laised a legion out of his friends and tenants, scattered the few companies that tried to stop him, and rushed to the side of the deliverer. Others came, like Sergius Catiline or Oppiamcus of Larino,2 men steeped in cnme, stained with murder, incest, adultery, forgery, and meaning to secure the fruits of their villainies by well-timed service They were all welcome, and Sylla was not paiticular His pi ogress was less rapid than it piomised to be at the outset He easily defeated Noibanus, and Scipio's troops, having an anstocratic leaven in them, deserted to him But the Italians, especially the Sam-nites, fought most desperately The war lasted for more than a year, Sylla slowly advancing The Roman mob became furious They believed their cause betrayed, and were savage from feai and disappointment Suspected patricians were murdered among them fell the Pontifex Maximus, the venerable Scaevola At length the contest ended in a desperate fight under the walls of Rome itself on the 1st of November, B 0 82 The battle began at four in the afternoon, and lasted through the night to the dawn of the following day The popular army was at last cut to pieces, a few thousand prisoneis were
1 On the Adriatic, between Ancona and Peecara. 3 See, for the story of Oppianicns, the remarkable speech of Cicero, Pro duentw
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